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her dinner in the banqueting-hall of the new palace at West-
minster, a band of horseman appeared on the other side of the
river, and displayed Stephen's banner. Then the bells of every
church in London clanged forth clamorous tocsins, and from every
house rushed forth one armed citizen at the least. The Formaii
and Angevin chevaliers hastened to provide for the safety of
their domina, who rose in haste from table, mounted her horse,
and fled at full spec-d; before she had well cleared the western
suburb, tbe populace had burst into the palace, and were plun-
dering her apartments. She made for the Oxford road, but her
train had become so small with desertion, that excepting Robert
of Gloucester and king David, she entered Oxford alone.

A strong reaction of popular feeling in favour of Stephen's
queen took place: the citizens of London joyfully received her
within their walls once more. Bishop Blois had been induced,
more than once to meet his royal sister-in-law secretly at
Guildford. Thither she brought the young prince, her son.
Touched by the tears and entreaties of these supplicants of his
near kindred, and burning with mge at the insolent treatment
he had received from the imperial virago, he solemnly promised
the queen to forsake the cause of her rival.

Queen "Matilda, with her son and sir William Tpres, at the
head of the Londoners and the Kentishmen, were soon after all ad-
mitted within the gates of Winchester. The empress, now closely
blockaded in her palace, had ample cause to repent of her vindictive
folly in rousing the energies of her royal cousin's spirit, by re-
pulsing the humble boon she had craved in her despair. Por
nearly two months the most destructive warfare of famine, fire,
and sword was carried on in the streets of Winchester; till the
empress Matilda, dreading the balls of fire which were nightly
thrown from the legate's castle, prevailed on her gallant brother,
Gloucester, to provide for her retreat. He opened a passage for
her through the besiegers at sword's point. She and her uncle
David, king of Scotland, by dint of hard riding escaped to
Latgershall; while Gloucester, battling by the way, arrested
the pursuit, till, almost all his followers being slain, he was
taken prisoner September 14th, 1141.

The empress, whose safe retreat to Lutgershall had been thus
dearly purchased by the loss of her great general's liberty, being
surrounded by the queen's troops at Devizes, only escaped their
vigilance by personating a corpse, wrapped in grave-clothes and
placed in a coffin, which was borne on the shoulders of some of
her trusty partisans ^p the city of Gloucester, the stronghold of
her valiant brother, where she arrived, faint and weary with